


The mefl lament ahlcTragedk 

And malceihcm know what tis to let a Qucene 
Knecle in the flrectcs, and beg for grace in vaine» 

Come, come, fweet Emperour, (come Androniens ) 

Take vp this goodold man, and checre the heart, 
Thatdiesin tempeft of thy angry frowne. 

Rife 7'</«i,rifc, my Emprefle hath preuaild*. 
lnui, ithankeyour maieftie.andhcricy Lord. 

Thcfe words, thefe loakcs, inRifc new life in me*- 
Tamora. 7V/»/ 1 am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And muft aduife the Eroperourfor his good) 

This day all quarrels die Andromcm-t 
And letit beminc honour good my Lord, 

That I haiie reconcil’d your friends and yoa. ' .1 

For you Prince Bafsiat7us, I haiic palt 

My w ord and promife to the Emperour, 

That you will be more milde and traffablc. 

And feare not Lords : and you L auinUf 
By my'' aduife all humbled on your knees,- 

You lhall askc pardon of his Maicllie. 

Al{, Vv’e doe, and yow to iieauen, and to his highnes. 
That what wedid, was mildly as we might, 

T endring our fiRcrs honour and ouro wne. 

CMarc. That on mine honour heere I do proteft. 

Away and talkc not, trouble Vs no more. 
^^<?z«orrf,Nay,nay,fweet Emperour, wcmun allbefricnclS' 
The Tribune and his Nephews knceic for grace, 

1 will not be denied, fwecthattlooke back. 

King. Marcus, fbrthy fakcand thy'btothersheercj 
And at my loucly Tamaras intreats, 

I doc remit thefe young mens haynoiis Lults, 

Stand vp : Lauima, though you left me likea churle, 

1 found a friend, and furc as death I fwore, 

I would notparta Batchilcxfrom theprieft. 

Gome, 


ofThusAndronicml 

Come iftheEraperours court canfeafttwo Brides, 

You^are my gvicRLauma, and your friends : 

ThisdaylhaUbealoiic-day 

Titus. Tomorrow and itplcafcyourMaicftie, 

To hunt the panther and the Hart with roe, 

Withhorneand hound, w'celegiueyourgraccboniour. 

Smrn. Beitfor»V»/,aQdgraracrcy to. Exeuvi 

found Trumpets., manet Moore. 

^r«». Now climeth ruwer/s Olympus toppe, 

Safe out of Fortunes lliot, and fits aloft, 

Secure of thunders crackeor lightning flalh, 

Aduanc^d abouepale enuiesthreatning reach. 

As when the golden funne falutes the roornc. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with his beames. 

Gallops thcZodiacke in his gliftering coach. 

And ouer-lookes the higheft p icring hills. 

%oTamora- 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite, 
Andyertueftoopesand trembles athet frOwne. 

Then At on arme thy hart, and fit thy thoughts. 

To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Mifiris, 

And mount her pitch, whomc thouin triumph long 
Haft prifoncr heldjfcttrcdin amorous chaincs, 

And fafter bound to Arons charming eyes, 

Thenis PromctheusnAtlo Cauoafus. 

Away with flauifh w cedes and idle thoughts, 

I willbc bright and fhine in pearle and gold. 

To waite vpon this new madcEmpcreffe. * 

To waite faid 1 ? to wanton with thisQueenc, 

This Goddefle, this Semcrimis, this Quccne, 

This Syren, that will charm c Romes Saturnine, 

And fee hisfhipwracke,and bis Common- weaks. 

Hollo, what ftorme is this ? 

Enter ^hirgn and Demetrius knuiug. 

C 2 Demet. 
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